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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine, are children. 


— William Canton. 





March 1991 


Dear children, 


Another academic year is drawing to a ¢lose and before 
you know it, you are faced with exams! It is time for studying, 
‘mugging’ and ‘swotting’. And there are some among you who 
are experts at ‘last-minute’ studying — and you hardly spare 
time to to eat and sleep. 





Att hte 


Exams are best enjoyed when you are fully prepared for 
them. Do I hear “Enjoy exams? Huh!” from some of you? Why 
not? bj 





When you are not prepared, an exam seems to be some 
huge, dark ogre waiting around the comer to pounce upon 
you. Be prepared, face exams squarely in the face, and they 
become just another game for you to tackle. 


Editor. 
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today’s film, the villain kills, 

seals or smuggle without being caught 

ul. Even though the motive 

te direcwr or producer io ell uy 

that what dhey do is wrong, they abo 

ive people an dew a 0 how these 
ries are done. 














Arve fil saw, they showed that We 
‘can make an impression of a hey with a 
piece of wap and makea duplicate of. 
Many innocent people may be in 

to da wrong by seeing such xen. 








{tn Rajasthan, the standard of English is 

‘ery low, and people rarely read English, 

Since ‘Gokilam’ is a good magazine, 
luo be published in 








Ta 12, Jawahar Nay 
‘Jaipur 020 
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Dear Editor, 

‘Air pollution is becoming more wide 
spread nowadays Lecause of the many 
thousands of vehicles that move around 
every day, 


ae A 


he 


‘An ideal solution to this is to use bicycles 

to travel shor distances. If we do this, we 

rot only control air pollution, but also 
ally fi 








Dear Editor 

In Bhopal, thousands of people were 
lulled due to leakage of poisonous gas. 
In Switzerland, a private company let out 
pollutants into a river, and the marine 








if of the rverwas wiped out. Ultimately 
all this poisonous material reaches the 
‘acean and kills marine life of every type. 
We commit mistakes, but we never try to 
coned them. 

‘Nature helps us in various ways. But 
Instead of being grateful, we are turing 
‘greedy, and that day is not far off when 
an entire generation will suffer for the 
mistakes of their fathers 






A. Annapoorna, 
Bombay =H 


Dear Editor, 

‘One of the ‘burning’ topics of India is 
the dowry system. This system has been 
prevalent for many centuries. Long ago, 
dowry was not claimed as a matter of 
Fight, but was given at the will of the 
parents, 

‘But now dowry has become a must’ in 
sodety. Many poor gitls are affected 
ty this system. Due to this the birth of a 
‘lt child is considered to Le a bad omen 
From childhood itself many 





ait are made to work hard to compensate 
for the dowry to Le given atthe time of 
their mariage, So, many gifs are not 
educated 

Aslongas this system exis, India cannot 
flourish. The only solution to ths ev lies 
with the youngsters. They should not ask 
for dowry nor give it. We have to work 
hard to Temove this system from our 
society, so that our future generations 
will not suffer from this ev 


8. Godha aged 18, 
Nightingale Matriculation Higher 
Secondary School, 

Max 








Dear Editor, 

Weall know that elevsion isa marvel 
‘of the modern world, But its disadvan, 
{ages are increasing. Children ignore 
their studies for television. Instead of 


playing outside, many children sic glued 
to the set and watch the programmes 


White, 








are shown, This prevents dhem 
from being active both mentally and 
physical. 

Also, many fils that are shown on 
television are not suitable for children, 








8. Ravishankar, aged 10, 
Madras, 











Dear Editor, 
I have been a regular reader of 
Gokulam’ for three years. I enjoy the 
articles and stores. 
{feel that ‘Gokulam’ does not publish 
enough questions in ‘Ask Aunty Leela 


R. Manikandan, aged 16, 
adras - 600 O88, 
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re TWO PLAYERS CAN PLAY THIS GAME, 


este: 


OWE 


FROM A AND THE OTHER FROM Be 


© THROW 1 TO START. 


* You 


CAN CHOOSE ANY OF THE PATHS 


THROUGH THE MAZE. 


° THE 


PLAYER, WHO REACHES THE 




















Are all these books 
for me to study...?1 














“Concentrote!” says Appa, 
and twists my ear. Ouchl! 




















aja Chandrasen was proud, 
He thought that he was the 
ravest, wealthiest and 
greatest king in the world 

One day, when he was hunting 
in the forest, his horse suddenly 
stopped. 

“O raja!” it said, “Who is the 
bravest ji the world?” 

“Lam,” said Chandrasen. “Even 
death can't frighten me!” 

“Very wel,” said his horse. "Who 
has the most wealth in the world?” 

“do!” said the raja 

“Both your answers are wrons 








laughed his horse. 

“How dare you?" cried the en- 
raged king. "I shall behead you...” 

Before you kill me, Ill give you 
the right answers to both my ques: 
tions,” said his horse. “The bravest 
in the world is Mother Earth, for 
she bears many such as you upon 
her. And the wealthiest Is also 
Mother Earth, for aren't you living 
off the bounty of the soil?” 

Raja Chandrasen dismounted 
and bowed to his horse. 

“You are indeed wiser than I 
am.” 














WHAT HAPPENED 1 





PRAIMOD? 





It was one of those dark, 


stormy nights, Curtains of rain 


fell and the wind lashed at everything in sight. That was the 
night that ‘something’ happened to Pramod... 








randpa and Grandma 
had just gone to bed. 
The four of us, Pramod, 
Prahlad, Shruti and 1, 
were restless. Such an exciting, 
stormy night! A night for adventures! 

“Let's have a midnight feast!” 
suggested Sruti 

“Midnight feast? Midnight feast! 
Is that all you can think of?" asked 
Pramod, “When the whole world 
is turning 

“Aaah!” yawned Prahlad. 
that Pramod! | am sleepy. 

“Yes, be quiet!” I said, tucked 
in a blanket, I adjusted my book 
properly, so that I could reach the 
plateful of mixture balanced on 
my stomach, without toppling it 
over. 

There was silence in the room 
as Shruti went out and retumed 
with a plate of laddoos, 

“Mmuntt’ she said, biting into one. 

Prahlad was awake in a jiffy 

“Mmmmm..4” he,too,said, sink 
ing his teeth into another. 

Pramod was incensed 














top 


“Al you gluttons think of is 
food!" he cried and opened the 
door. A shower of rain blew in, 
and in the flash of an arm of 
blinding lightning, Pramod dis: 
appeared! 


“ hat happened to 
Pramod?" | whispered 
stupidly. Prahlad slowly 


replaced the half-eaten 
laddoo on his plate, 

“Pramod?” he whispered, his 
eyes round with shock 

“He must have jumped into the 
cowshed,” said Shruti consolinaly, 
“He's just teasing us.” 

Moments passed as each silently 
waited for the other to make a 
decision. Finally | said, “Let's go 
and see.” All of us got up and 
peered out, The rain rolled off 
‘our faces and soaked our night 
clothes. It was very dark. We 
could not see a thing. 

The cowshed was just a*hop, 
skip and jump away. 

“Weare drenched anyway,” com: 





mented Prahlad. “Let's dash into 
the cowshed.” As soon as we were 
sheltered, Prahlad said with a 
groan, “What fools we are! We've 
left the room door open.” And as 
ifon cue, the door flapped with a 
BANG! 

Withouta second thought, Shruti 
dashed across, shut the .door, 
latched it, and returned to the 
cowshed. 

“Now what?" she asked, 

“Look for Pramod, of course!” 
I said, 

‘Buddhul” cried Shruti. “How 
will we look for him without a 
torch?” 

Prahlad and I groaned in unison. 
Finally, | dashed across, and 
















Barig! — into the door. 

“Oooh!” | cried, rubbing my 
forehead. But | got up anywa 
unlatched the door, opened 
entered, rummaged in the drawers 
till I found a torch, and dashed 
‘out and closed the door. Suddenly, 
I remembered the room light. I 
‘opened the door and switched it 
off. As! did so, I heard the house- 
hold clock chime twelve. 


I closed the door latched it, and 
dashed back into the cowshed, and 
hit my forehead again on a low 
beam, 

“Oooooch'" I cried, gasping and 
panting, Only to see Prahlad and 
Sruti bent double with laughter, 

With laughter! 

















“You wereasight!_ Sooo 
funny!" cried Shruti. Tears pricked 
my eyes. | tumed away. 

“Let's look for Pramod.” I said 


not as easy as | had 
thought. The cows objec: 
ted strongly to our noc 

turnal presence. These gentle 

animals, some sleeping, some 

calmy sitting and chewing cud, gut room. 

got fo their feet and began, very “We did not speak to Pramod 

Urgently to wave theirhorns at us. for a week after that. 

T flashed the torch around. No 
sign of Pramod. SANDHYA RAMAN 

Stil, bravely clutching the torch, 
ed the way down the long cow: 
shed. (The number of cows sud. 
denly seemed to have increased. 
There were so many!) 

““Aawnaw!” came a shout. Shruti 
and I tumed around to see Prahlad 
shooting past us, his hands clutch- 
ing his posterior. One of the cows 
seemed to have got violent. 

“Oof!" gasped Shruti falling on 
the straw, as another butted her. 

“Are you all right?” I asked 
anxiously. 


“ 


L ooking for Pramod was 





HAT ARE YOU THREE 
DOING?” came a sleepy 
voice from the loft of the 
cowshed. It was Pramod! 
"The three of us stared at him dumb: 
struck. 

“Go away! And let me sleep in 
peace,” he muttered, and tucked 
himself warmly in his bundle of 
hay. Speechlessly, the three of us 
trooped out, all wet and bedraggied, 
‘out of the cowshed and entered 











hen Raja Indra Pratap Singh 
died suddenly, his twenty 
year-old son,Deva Pratap 
Singhascended the throne of 
Magadh, The young king did not 
like his Prime Minister who was 
old, and gave him too much advice. 
The Prime Minister was in the 
habit of saying, “Everything 
happens for the best!” And when 
the army of Raja Deva Pratap 
tasted a crushing defeat at the 
hands of a neighbouring king, he 
said as usual, “Everything happens, 
for the bes 
‘The young king was so annoyed 
that he wanted to dismiss him on 


the spot. But he remembered that 
the old man had been his father's 
valued minister and kept quiet 





ne morning, the king, his 
0 Prime Minister, and a few 

courtiers set out on a hunt 
with a band of hunters. As they 
‘were entering the forest, a dried 
branch snapped off a tree and fell 
‘on the king's head, injuring him. 
All the courtiers and hunters rush- 
ed to bathe and dress his wound. 
But the Prime Minister only said, 


ie 








“Everything happens for the best!” 
“Shut this old man up in the 
hunting lodge!” ordered the angry 
king 
A long while later, they came 


upon a deer and gave chase 

The fleet footed deer'ran through 
the dense undergrowth of the 
forest, seeming to appear and dis. 

appear by turns. And suddenly, 
the deer vanished among the trees, 
and the king found himself alone, 
for he had left his companions far 


behind. 
A return, he found himself 
surrounded by a group of 


wild tribesmen with weapons in 


s he tumed his horse to 


» 


their hands. 
“Throw your weapons to the 


® ground,” the leader commanded, 


*Or we will hack you to pieces!” 
The trapped king did so. And 
the tribesmen bound the king and 


lead him through a tunnel to an 


underground cave. A festival was 
being celebrated. And the king 
realized that he was to be sacri- 
ficed on the altar of their goddess. 

The young and frightened king 
pleaded with the tribesmen to let 
him go, but in vain. They took 
him to a stream to give him a 
‘ceremonial bath before the sacri- 
fice. 

‘As soon as water was poured 
‘onto the king’s head, the dressing 
‘on his wound was washed away 
and blood began to ooze out of 
his forehead. The tribesmen saw 
this and exclaimed, “We can't 
sacrifice a maimed man!” Thus, 
he was saved. 

“Everything happens for the 
best!” The king remembered the 
words of his old Prime Minister. 
Never again did he disregard any 
advice given by the old man. 


Dr. M.Q. KHAN, 
Bihar. 





Patient : Doctor! I keep thinking | am 
abel 

Doctor : Go home. Til give you a ring 
later! 

M.D. Devaraj, aged 14, 

Madras -600 017. 
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FIND THE TEN ANIMALS 





Ten animals are hidden in this grid. 


Can you find them? 
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Solution on page 54 


P. Devendra Kumar, 
Madras-600 007. 
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Io /ANISHING HEROS 


ne morning, along with the 


Jother cowherds, Krishna 
went from meadow to forest 

to graze the herds. Wherever 
Krishna went, the others would 
run ahead, wanting to be the first 
in whatever was being done 

Thus the moming passed 
Suddenly, the cows began to 
disappear into the mouth of a 
big, dark cave. And the cow- 
herds, followed their herds inside. 
Krishna was the last to reach the 
cave, and by that time the herds 
and the boys had vanished 

Immediately, Krishna realized 
that what they had taken to be a 
cave, was in fact the mouth of a 
huge serpent, kept wide open to 
swallow all prey. Even as Krishna 
stood there, the mouth remained 
motionless and open, waiting for 
him also to enter. 

Krishna stood for a moment 
wondering what to do, and then 
entered the serpent’s mouth, Be 


fore it could snap shut, he began 
to grow and grow, bigger and 
bigger. 

Then at last, when he was huge 
enough, a big fight ensued, in 
‘which the serpent was vanquished 
and killed. And the cowherds and 
their herds walked out of the jaws 
of the serpent. The harrowing 
experience had made them very 
hungry. So Krishna decided that 
they would have their midday meal, 
rest and then turn homewards. 


ow Brahma had seen that 
morning’ fight and the ser 
pent’s death. He wanted 
to find out whether Krishna was 
just an ordinary mortal or a divine 
being, Brahma in fact suspected 
Krishna to be a reincarnation of 
Vishnu. 
Therefore, when the boys sat 
down to eat he drew away their 
cattle, shut them in a deep cave, 


9 


and put them to sleep. When the 
boys finished eating, they saw to 
their horror that all the cattle had 
disappeared. They immediately 
rose and decided to go in search 
of them. But Krishna stopped 
them and said, “You rest.! will go 
and search for them!" 

‘As soon as Krishna had gone, 
Brahma put the cowherds also to 
sleep and shut them in the cave 
with the cattle. A puzzled Krishna 
retumed from his futile search only 
to find his companions too, 
missing. 

Ashe pondered over the strange 
happenings of that morning, he 
realized that they were the work 
of some celestial being. And that 
night, the same number of herds 
and cowherds returned to the 
village, as had left that morning. 


20 





A year passed, and Brahma 
retumed. He saw,to his amaze: 
ment, the herd and the cowherds, 
playing with Krishna as usual. As 
he drew nearer, his sharp gaze 
detected an even more amazing 
sight. Each boy seemed to shine 
with a divine lusture, and had four 
arms, and was holding a discus, a 
mace, a conch and a lotus! 
Krishna had made the images of 
the boys and the herds out of him: 
self! 

Brahma was now satisfied that 
Krishna was indeed Vishnu. He 
released the boys and the cattle 
from the cave, and they came to 
life doing exactly what they were 
doing a year before. And the 
images that Krishna had made out 
‘of himself lapsed into his one true 
self. 





OFCROWS?ONECOMPLETELY 
HAVE YOU EVER NOTICED BLACK IN COLOUR, AND THE: 
THAT THERE ARE TWO KINDS OTHER GREYISH BLACK? 












JUNGLE CROW 

This crow has a lomy, jet black colour 
and ie found mainly inthe eouneride It 
it omnivorous — i feeds on the ogs ad 
Chicka oder bir baer dead aia, 
fo well a the young of mamma 


HOUSE CROW 

“This crow is muller than the Junge Crow 

and has a grey neck. It lives mony in 

places of human habitation and wil feed 
fon almost anything! 


‘THERE ARE DIFFERENT KINDS OF MYNAS. 









GREY-HEADED MYNA 
This bird is grey with a brown breast, 
with black marks on i wings. While eating, 
it keeps chattering and warbling. See if 
“Thi bird ia ploy jet black in colour you can ypot one in your garden! 

patches on its wings and a yellow 


aught total, and 








BANK MYNA 

This myna is bluish grey in colour with 2 
brown patch around its eyes. It is found 
mostly in Northern India 















INDIAN MYNA. 
This bind is dark brown with yellow beak 
id egs anda yellow marking nearitseyes. 
‘sound dhroughout India — andl can be 
potted wherever you live 





‘THERE ARE DIFFERENT VARIETIES OF DOVES TOO. 









EMERALD OR BRONZE-WINGED 
DOVE 

As its name suggests, it has an emerald 
4 colouring on it upper body including the 
wings. Ithasa white forehead, and the rest 





found mainly in the Western and Eastern 


Ghats 


SPOTTED DovE 
Tehaea pinkish and grey body with white 
spot. The distinctive feanure ofthis dove 
i the whit pas on a blac patch on i 
eck, as seen in che iluaration. This bird 
‘00 is found all over Indi, 










RING DOVE 

This isa light coloused grey and brown 
dove with « black collar half-way round ins 
neck, [ts found in the dry regions of India 
and seasonally in the Himalayas. 


RED TURTLE DOVE 
colour with 3 











rey head and tail, 1s found thoughout 
ia, LITTLE BROWN DOVE 
Coloured brown as 
body and pinkish brown 
lower body, this dove has black patches 
with white spots on either sdes of its neck 





{is found in East India, 
the Ganges vo Calcutta 











THE TWO PARROTS 
FLEW DOWN. 





























Weare off to collect 


jewels fr your N\A 
redding. We will be & 
gone for days mt 
De net open the \ 
door tall 








Take this magic bow! 
° anyone 
wocks, look into 


1 dhe water, is muddy, 
ny at the doo 
So don't open it 





Open the 
‘only ifthe water is 
lear! Take care 














A FEW DAYS LATER — 











‘THE SOMEONE WAS 
A RAKSHASL 





A girl coming this way! 
‘Shell be frightened if she 
sees me in this form 








prety gt 
‘What do 











Thave plenty 


E.Come inside and | f. 


‘ake as much 
































HE FOLLOWED THE TRAIL 
OF ASH. 


























SIIEOFENED THEDOORAND SAW THF 
PARROT KING AND QUEEN, AS SH 
RANOUT IN JOY, SHE STEPPED ON THE 
NAILS AND 














PEWASA PRINCE WHO WAS OUT 
ON A HUNT IN THAT FOREST 























THE RARSITASIS DINNER 


BECAME A QUEEN AND RUL 
LAND WITH HER HUSBAN! 














OIX SILLIES 


ince upon a time, there 
was a girl who had reach, 
ced the age of thirty-seven 
without getting married, 
Many suitors came asking for her 
hand but when they discovered 
how foolish she was, they went 
away without marrying her, 

One day, a young man came to 
her house. 

“[ wish to marry your daughter,” 
he told her parents, He was wel 
comed heartily, and the overjoyed 
mother sent the gir! down to the 
cellar for a jug of beer. A long 
time passed, and yet the git! and 
the beer were not to be seen. 

“What could have happened to 
her?” wondered the mother 
“Well, 'd better go down and see..." 


here she was, sitting on 
the cellar steps lost in 
thought, while the beer 
fell from the barrel into 
the jug, and overflowed onto the 
cellar floor. 

“What are you doing?" cried the 
mother. 

“Lam wondering what to name 
my first child,” said the git! smiling 
dreamily 

“Oh!” said the mother sitting 
down on the cellar steps, “I'l think 





0 


about it with you, my child.” 

The father who was upstairs with 
the young man waited impatiently 
for the beer, Finally he went down 
to the cellar to see what had 
happened to his wife and daughter. 

“What are you doing?” he cried. 
“The beer is running all over the 
floor.” 

“We are wondering what to call 
her children when she gets married 
and has them,” replied the mother, 

“Oh!” said the father. “I'd better 
help you,” and he sat down beside 
them. 


hen they did not come 
up, the suitor began to 
jget impatient. He, too, 
went down to the cellar. 


He found the three sitting on the 
stairs, and the beer flowing all over 
the ground, 

“What in the world are you 
doing?" the suitor asked, astoni 
shed. 

“We are thinking about the 
names we shall give to your chil 
dren,” said the fat 

“Well, goodbye!” said the suitor. 
“Pil come back and mary your 
daughter only after | have found 
three people siliet than the three 
of you.” 























he suitor walked a long 
way, and reached an or 
chard. ‘There he saw a 
man knocking walnuts 
from a tree, and trying to throw 
them into a cart with a rake. 

“What are you doing?” the suitor 
asked. 

“Why, Lam loading the cart with 
walnuts, of course!” replied the 
man 

The suitor laughed. 

“Put the walnuts into a basket 
and throw them into the cart,” he 
said. “And you'll see how much 
easier it'is to load the cart.” 

As he continued walking he 
thought, “I've already found one 
who is sillier than those three.” 

pig climb an oak tree! 

“What are you doing?” asked 
the young man 

“Helping my pig to get at the 
acorns on the tree,” replied the 
man 


wu 

















Je was soon in a wood. 
And what did he see but 











f= “Climb the tree and shake down 


some acoms,” said the young man. 
“That should be easier.” 

““How,clever you are!" exclaimed 
the man, 

“I've met the second sillier one, 
‘thought the suitor smiling. 

A met his eyes. Aman had 

tied his trousers between 


two trees, and was trying to jump 
into them 





ind as he walked down 
the wood, a funny sight 














“I've never worn trousers 
before,” the third silly told the 
suitor. “I am trying to put them 
on, 


“Oh!” laughed the suitor. “Hold 
them in your hands and put your 
legs in one after the other.” 

“That makes the third one,” 
‘muttered the suitor and went back 
to the git! and married her, In 
time they had many children for 
whom they had to think of names, 








To ancient kingdoms of 
Tamilnadu, the Chera, Chola and 
Pandya were alivays trying to esta 
blish their supremacy over each 
other, This is a story about Kari 
kalan, one of the most famous 
kings of the Chola dynasty. 

Karikalan’s real name was Peru- 
valathan, When he was a boy, the 
skin of his leg got scorched in a 
fire, and it became black. Hence 
the name Karikal Peruvalathan. 
Even when young, he was very 
intelligent, and was known for his 
wisdom. 

When Karikalan was eighteen 
years old, two men came to his 
court with a complaint. They were 
travelling traders and had not seen 
the young king before. When they 
saw how young the judge was, they 
hesitated to put their case before 
him, 

Karikalan quickly understood 


their hesitation. He said, “The 
old judge will be here in a 
moment,” and vanished into the 
inner appartments, 

‘A while later, a venerable old 
judge, stooping and grey-haired, 
occupied the seat. The traders 
put their case before him, The 
judge pronounced his verdict. The 
traders accepted the judgement 
and the whole court marvelled at 
the wisdom of the old judge. 

Suddenly, the judge put his hand 
to his head, and off came a grey 
wig. Itwas Kartkalan! 

‘The two men were greatly asto- 
nished. They begged the king's 
pardon for slighting him, 


T. VENKATAKRISHNIENGAR. 






A: Acat burglar! 





3) Q : What does the hard-work 
ing gardner grow? 





1) Q : What is worse than a dog 
chasing a postman? 


4) Q : What did the traific-police 
man have on his sand. 





#. wiches? 
3 “2 
“ys Dak 


Le 


‘A: Many dogs chasing a post 
man! 





S.Badrinath, aged 10, ! Traffic jam! 
Madras 600017. 6) 6 | What do you use to count 
2) Q : Who would steal a cat? cone 














A ; Acowculator! A ; Ateapot! 


MD. Devaraj, aged 14, Minu S., 
‘Madras - 600 017. Bombay - 400 089. 


to bed? 
6) Q : Why do well goto bed? 1) | an soft and white, 


And oh! very light. 

Let the breeze blow me high, 
And I fly whirling in the sky, 
‘When sterilized and clean, 
You use me with medicine. 
What am 1? 


2) Two halves make a whole. 
A round brown shell, 





A: Because the bed won't Tye white inside, 
Hiding a sea of water, 
What am I? 

3) As music plays, I go round and 
round with horses, giraffes, 


come to us! 


7) Q : What does a dog have that 
no other animal has? 





elephants and bears; you 
scream with dizzy delight. 

r Answers on page 54 

oY 


A: Puppies! 


8) Q : What starts with 'T’, ends 
with ‘T’ and is full of T"? 


Waiter : Would you like your eggs on 
toast, sir? 

‘Cunomer : Why? Don't you have any, 
plates? 


M.D. Devaraj aged 14, 
Madras - 600 017. 











CRAWLEY, THE CATERPILLAR, 

WENT UP THE COCONUT TREE, 

ON THE WAY, WHO SHOULD HE SEE, 
BUT AN ANT, WITH A LOAD TO CARRY! 





“HI!" SAID CRAWLEY, 
“GLAD TO MEET YOU GIRL!" 
PMY (, CREEPY! 
SAID SHE. 






MUCH OFFENDED, 
“MY NAME'S C) 
IF YOU PLEASE, 
“YOU'RE CREEPY AND 
CRAWLEY. 
NOW OUT OF MY WAY!” 
SAID SHE. 





ALARMED AND UNHAPPY, 
POOR CRAWLEY CREPT AWAY. 
TO BE SAD AND MISERABLE, 
AND WEEPY ALL DAY. 







“AM | CREEPY? BUT I'M 
CRAWLEY! 

WHAT AM I?" THOUGHT HE, 
“OH WHY AML UGLY, 

THIN, LONG AND CREEPY? 





DAYS PASSED. 
AND CRAWLEY 
WASTED 

AWAY. 







SPINNING 
LONG SILK THREADS 
ALL NIGHT, AND DAY. 


WHAT YOU CALL TIME, SOON WENT ITS WAY. 
AND OUT CAME CREEPY (OOPS!) COLOURFUL, 
BRIGHT AND GAY, 
“HOW BEAUTIFUL YOU ARE!” CRIED THE ANT. 
“I COULD WATCH YOU ALL DAY!” 
“OH NO!" SAID CRAWLEY. “BE OFF. 
GO YOUR WAY.” 


WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY SANDY. 




















Exams! Exams! Exams! Pooch! 
How boring itis, 

No time for enjoyment, 

No time for play, 

No time for rest, 

dust study all the day. 

Hindi, Maths, Science, Geography 
No time to read anybody's autobiography. 
Lfeel that | am inside a cage, 
Filled with rage, 

‘Wanting to do anything | like, 
But no! I can't because 

Itis the question of my life 





























JOLLY GOOD JOURNEY 













I went to Tirupathi, 
I saw Lord Venkatachalapathi. 
Twent to Mahanandi, 

And I saw Nandi praying to Pasupathi. 
I went to Sabarmathi, 

I saw the Ashram of Gandhi, 

I went to Pondicherry, 

I met a Brahmachari 

I went to Bhadravathi, 

I met my cousin Indumathi 

We went to Hubli, we were hungry, 
So we ate a big Idly. 





B. Karthik Chander, aged 12, 
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Must be the leopard’s work ! 














Kidnapped? 
Who's being 
kidnapped? 
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When I want things urgently, 
1 go hunting for them, 

For they can't come to me, 
When I don't find them quickly 
Being short-tempered, 

Hose it on them, 

Which causes mental pain, 
Unnecessarily, 

Yet when [find them, 

[find them useless, 

Which maddens me a lot, 
Bringing me back to square one. 
So I go again, hunting, hunting 
For some other new thing, 
Bringing the story where it began 
All over again 


R, Balaji, oged 14, 
Hyderabad - 500 762. 





m7 9) 
i) \4 ball = ? 





Customer : Waiter! This chicken you 
served me has just one leg, 

Waiter + Itlost its leg in a fight, sir. 

Customer : Then get me the winner 


N. Jayabrishna, aged 13 
















My sister is 4 
Mohan : What can 


itl Of rare talen 
she do? = 


Rajesh G, 











Page 17 


Answers to GRID 
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Page 36 
‘Answers to RIDDLES 
1. Cotton 


2. A coconut 
3. A merry-go round. 
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Page 52 
Answers to FUN PAGE 


1. Football 
2. Sunday 
3. Anteater 
4. Milkman 
5. Hairpin 
6. Goldfish 
7. Railways. 








, THE 
Pepiieus 
Ky KITE 


The Fabulous Kite, 

flying so very high, 
Truly, with its might, 

The King of the Sky. 
He himself is his shield, 

he himself is his sword, 
He kills all the others, 

with his powerful cord, 
Compared to a Star, 

he is so very small, 
But up there in the sky, 

there is no difference at al 
The King of the Sky, 

with his power and his might, 
Flying high in the air, 

is the Fabulous Kite 

























Bimal B., aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 057. 





‘THE GARLAND OF THE SKY 


Have you seen the sky 

Ona rainy day? * 
Wearing a crown of clouds 
Crawling, like a child 
ipanclggniatont 









ZS | 


Wool and Nail Picture 
Materials needed = 


‘Small nails or boardpins 
A cardboard of shape and size 
depending on the picture you want 
{It could be square, round or rect 
angular.) 

Wool of different colours 

A small hammer or solid object to 
drive nails into cardboard. 


Method 


SQ 


Outline the sketch or pattern 
you want on the cardboard. 
Hammer the nails halfway into the 
‘cardboard, on the outline you have 
drawn. 

58 





Loop NAIL 


Loop the wool from one nail fo 
the other, keeping the line taut. 
When all the nails have been 
joined, your picture is complete. 


























Make the picture colourful by 
using wool of different colours. 
Paint a background if you wish. 


Anuja Iyer, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 099. 


A Sofe-set for your doll. 
Materials needed : 


25 empty matchboxes (collect the 
matchboxes — do not ask your 
mother to empty full ones.) 
Decorative paper or plain paper. 
Paints. 

Glue. 

Scissors. 


Method: 
Paste three matchboxes together 


like this 




















Once you have made the two 
- one-seater sofas, decorate them 
‘Altes you have pasted the match- With the same design as you did 
boxes together as shown, cover ts bigger one. 
Mee a icconthe paper You can make a centre table 
Orif you prefer to paint your own 'SiNg three matchboxes like this, 
design, paste plain paper on the 
set and paint your designs on it 
after the glue has dried. 
Now make two sroaller sofas 
like this: 
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FUNNY FISH! 


Here is a fish made of eight 
matchsticks, 


Ox 


The head of the fish faces your 
left, By moving just two match 
sticks, make the fish face (i) up 
(ii) down. 


€. Annakil, aged 13, 
Dam, 








DO YOU KNOW THESE 'USE'S? 


1, — — USE 
from a trap 
— — USE : Dwelling place 

— — — USE : Apply to 
wrong use. 

— = — USE :To awaken 

— = = = USE : Throw into 
disorder 


It saved a lion 


GS ON 


Compiled by 
Rise, aged 14, 
District. 














Match the animals with their off- 
spring. 
ANIMALS OFFSPRING 
1, Goat a) Colt 
2. Tiger —_b) Fawn 
3, Elephant c) Leveret 
4, Lion d) Lamb 
5, Dog e) Kid 
6. Cat 4) Cub 
7. Hare) Calf 
8 Sheep _h) Kitten 
9. Deer i) Cul 
10, Horse j) Puppy 


Robin Machado, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 094. 





COMMON FEATURES! 


Can you find out the common 
feature between each of the paits 
mentioned below? 

For eg. 
1) Dog and a tree 
‘Answer : ‘Bark’ 

Now try your hand at the remain: 

ing pairs given below. 


2) An elephant and a travelling 
salesman, 

3) A balance and a fish 

4) A pressure cooker and a bus: 





conductor. 
5) Ariver and money 
6) A clock and man. 

7) A giraffe and a bottle 
8) Aheart and drums 


Compiled by S. Padmanabhan, 
Coimbatore. 





FUN WITH NUMBERS, 


Fill in the empty circles in the 
star in such a way that all numbers 
from 1 to 12 are used only once. 
The sum of the circles on each of 
the six that form the star 


should be the same. 





Vinod Ghorpade, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 039. 





‘SCRAMBLER 


Scrambled below are the names 
‘of ten games. Re-arrange the 
letters and find them. 


ALILIBRDS 
MRORAC 
CCKTRIE 
LLLLABVOYE 
OGLF 
EKCYOH 
ABABLLSE 
HSECS 


SN AMaeN 





POLITICS PUZZLE 


The names of politicians, present 
and past, is scrambled up below. 
Re-arrange the létters to correctly 
spell their names. 


*1) HLAAAABDRRSSHTYLU 
(three words) 

2) EARJWALLANAURHH 
(two words) 

3) AAAAGNPPRTSINISHWTH 
(three words) 

4) LAEILDV (two words) 

5) ARIHIDGAINDN (two words) 


R. Ramya, aged 13, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Raipur (M.P.) 


Dear Ramya, 

You have not given your 
complete address. Please send it 
tous. Ed. 


FLOWERS AND BIRDS 


There are a certain number of 
flowers and birds. If a bird sits on 
each flower, one bird will have no 
flower to sit on. If two birds sit on 
each flower, one flower will have 
no birds seated on it. How many 
flowers and birds are there? 


Compiled by 


S. Padmanabhan, 
Coimbatore. 


Answers on page 80 









Kelace 


THE DEAF CHEF! 


‘Thefe was an impossible “chef 
Who | fear must have been very deat! 
If you asked for Puri 

He would send you Bhel! 

If you asked for Kachodis! 

He would send you Pakodis, 

If you asked for Samosas, 

He would send Masala Dosas! 

If you asked for Ladoos 

He would send you Paddoos! 

If you asked for water, 

He would send you his daughter!!! 


Amite Prakash, aged 13, 
Shahabad. 


A marry an intelligent and 
considerate gil, so that his 
citizens would have a good queen. 
He travelled with his very close 
friends to find such a git 

‘One day while passing through 
a village, he heard about Champa, 
a farmer's daughter. The villagers 
told him that she was a beautiful 
and intelligent gir. The king wanted 
to see her. 

Leaving his companions at the 
village temple, he went to the 
farmer's house. The house had a 
thatched roof with a small garden. 
Itwas neat and well-maintained 

“May I come in?” he called. 

He heard the rustle of a dress 
and Champa came out to weleome 
him. “0 King, please come in! 






We are honoured!” 

The king was surprised. He 
asked her how she had identified 
him 

She smiled and said, “I heard 
your footsteps and saw you 
through the window. Before asking 
for permission to enter, you placed 
your hand on the hilt of your 
hidden sword. This is a common 
practice of kings when they enter, 
a new place. | also saw your royal 
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foot-ornament.” 

The king was pleased. But he 
wanted to test her further. 

In the meanwhile, the farmer 
came home from the field and 
when he was told who their visitor 
‘was, he chided her for not cooking 
anything special for the royal guest. 

“We shall have only fruits and 
nuts for lunch today,” said 
Champa. 

“Why?" asked her father. 

“Our cat had her kittens in the 
fire-place this morning and I don't 
‘want to drive the poor things out 
now," said Champa. 

“A person who is considerate 
to cats and kittens will surely be 
considerate to her subjects also,” 
thought the king. 

Before leaving, he said to the 
farmer, “I want you to bring two 
things to my palace. 

“As you command,” said the 
farmer. 

“Bring me a pumpkin in a pot 
with a narrow mouth and spinach 
that can move by itself,” ordered 
the king and left. 

The farmer was worried about 
the king's command and told 
Champa about it. Champa laugh: 
ed merrily and,asked him not to 
be anxious, | 

She went to their vegetable 


HA 


garden and selected a pumpkin 
creeper which had a single flower. 
She brought a pot with a narrow 
‘mouth and placed the flower inside 
it without cutting it from the main 
plant. 

Next she took the long cane 
baskets fitted to their bullock cart, 
spread some sand and mud in 
them, and sowed some spinach 
seeds on the mixture. 

‘Then she trained their bullocks 
to find their way to the palace all 
by themselves 

When the pumpkin grew and 
filed the poChampa carefully cut 
away the creeper. The 5 ech 
too had grown tall and healthy 
then and was ready for the: oting 
pot. She tied the bullocks to the 
cart and kept the cane basket init 

‘On the appointed day she took 
the pot containing the pumpkin 
and followed the cart, 

After announcing her arrival she 
‘went into the palace and gave the 
pot to the king, and pointed to the 
spinach moving by itself on the 
cart. The king applauded her 
intelligence and at once made her 
his queen. 


{A folk-tale from Tamil Nadu. 
Retold by 
KRISHNAVENI RANGANATHAN. 


Kania : Your chil s full of himself, 
isn't he? 


esi We, “Ese a 
nails 





‘nce upon a time there lived 

Jan old farmer in a village 

called Rampura. He had 
ten acres of land. When he was 
about to die, he called his three 
sons Raja, Ramu and Somu to 
him and said, “Share my property 
equally between you.” 

But Raja and Ramu were greedy. 
‘When the old man died they sent 
Somu out of the house and shared 
the land between the two of them. 

Sad and without a friend in the 
world, Somu walked and walked 
till he found himself on the sea 
shore. As he sat there wondering 
‘what to do, a man walked out of 
the sea. It was a magician 

“Who are you? What are you 
doing here? And why do you look 
so sad?” he asked Somu. When 
‘Somu told him all that had happen 





ed, the magician said he would 
help him and took him to his 
house. 

The next day, the magician 
asked Somu to sit with him on a 
mat. Soon they were zooming 
through the air, and were in no 
time at Raja's and Ramu's door. 
Seeing Somu with a strange man, 
Raja and Ramu grabbed long sticks 
to prevent them from entering the 
house. 

When the magician tried to 
enter, Raja and Ramu began to 
hit him. Enraged he cried, “Be 
come black dogs!” That very 
moment they turned into two black 
dogs. 

The magician vanished with 
them on his mat, leaving Somu 
with ten acres of land and the 
house, all for himself 


K. Madhu Sudhon, aged 9, 
Bangalore - 560 028 











ancient times, Dakshina: 
puri was ruled by Raja 
Vikram, He was a just ruler 
and worked hard for peace and 
prosperity in his kingdom, There 
fore robbery or dacoity were un 
known there. 

One day before taking his bath, 
Raja Vikram removed his jewels 
and placed them as usual on a 
table in his room, After finishing 
his bath, he was astonished to find 
a pearl necklace missing. His room 
had no skylight and all the windows 
were barred. Only a ventilator 
which was too small for any human 
being to squeeze through, was 
open. 

When another necklace was 
missing the following day, Raja 
Vikram placed two guards in his 
room, Even so, on the third day, 
the culprit managed to make away 
























with a precious ring, 

The guards said, “We saw the 
thief entering through the ventilator 
but he was too quick for us. He 
managed to reach the ventilator 
with one jump and escaped, but 
he was not bigger than a child." 

Raja Vikram then sent for his 
chief guard,Anandsen,and sai 
hope that you at least will not fail 
to catch the thief.” 

Anandsen immediately went to 
‘work examining the Raja's room 
for clues, He found some hair, on 
the table and after careful exami 
nation, came to the conclusion that 
it belonged to an animal, There 
fore he deduced that the thief 
ought to be a monkey. 





























Later,he made a kind of arrange- 
ment that once the culprit had 
entered the room the ventilator 
would be closed. But for three 
days there was no sign of the thief. 
‘On the fourth day, the culprit came 
through the ventilator, rushed to 
the table, picked up something 
valuable, and tured to dash away. 
To his surprise the ventilator was 
closed 

Hopelestly confused, the thief 
that is the monkey, let himself be 
captured. The monkey had been 
dressed neatly and his tail had been 
Cut short. That was why the guards 
had earlier mistaken him for a 
human child. 

Anandsen had guards posted 


‘onalll the roads of the city. Then 


he set the monkey free. The 
monkey at once bounded towards 
its home. The guards marked the 
hut ithad entered and reported to 
Anandsen. 

Soon Anandsen had the man 
in the hut arrested. 

The man, it turned out to be, 
was a wandering monkey-trainer. 
He hati cleverly trained his monkey 
to steal small, glittering objects. 

All the stolen jewels were retum- 
ed and Anandsen was handsomely 
rewarded by Raja Vikram for detec: 
ting the thief. 


J. Jayanthra, 
Coimbatore - 641 045. 




















Crossword 


























‘ACROSS 





1 Magic formula (11) 

6 Dress (6) 

7 An animal with a mane and 
tail (5) 

9 Disease caused by bacteria (9) 

13 Public house for lodging, drink 
meals etc. (3) 

14 Egyptian god of sun (2) 

16 Food for horses and 
men (4) 

18 Necessary for living (5) 

19 Circle (5) 

21 Hot winds (3) 

22 Be (2) 

23 Layer of wood or cloth (3) 

24 Active ill will (6) 











1 Alert (9) 

2 Armixture of gases (3) 

3 Disgrace or shame (9) 
4 An animal with thick fur (4) 
5 Come into view (6) 

8 Preposition (2) 

10 Of this world (7) 

11 Cultivate (4) 

12 Not out (3) 
15 Donkey (3) 
17 Journey for pleasure (4) 
20 Gramophone record (4) 


K. Aishwarya, aged 14, 
Madras - 600 093. 


Solution page 80 


=. | [HE BRAVE 


Prince 


Courtiers 
Guards 

A Beautiful Girl 
Her Brother 


This is a burlesque play. “A King and his court do 
nothing but sleep all day. The prince, too, is a parody of a brave 
prince, Its only the queen who wakes up from time to time, to 
take in hand the little intrigues that are a part of court life. 


SCENE! 


(A court. A king and queen are seated on a throne. A few courtiers 
are standing about — some are yawning, some have their eyes closed, 
their heads jerking as if in sleep; and the guards too, are leaning on 
their spears asleep. The king (a fat, rotund man) is asleep on his throne, 
throne, snoring loudly. The queen is trying to-sleep, but the king’s 
snores are disturbing her.) 


Queen : Hush! Can't you sleep quietly? 

(The king does not respond) 

Queen : (Pinching the king soundly on his arm.) Oh, wake up! | 
can't sleep at all! 

King : (Drowsily) Uh.... uh?! 

Queen : | said wake up! You are snoring too loudly 

King : Oh, go to sleep! (He turns over, pulls his feet up, and curls 
up in his throne.) 

Queen : Aaah! (yawning) | think I'll go to my room. Can't even 
have a decent nap here nowadays. 

(dust as she gets up, a ‘CLANK-CLANK' sound is heard off-stage.) 

Queen : He's back! My son’s back! 

(Enter prince, clad in armour, a sword by his side. The armour is so 
loose on his thin, tall body, that it clanks as he walks.) 

Prince : /yawning) Aaah! What a tiresome day! 

(He looks around for place to sit, but every chair is taken by a 


n 


sleeping courtier. He goes up to one and prods him in the stomach 
with his sword.) 

Courtier : (waking up with a startled jump)Wh -a-a -t? 

Prince : (yawning again) Move over! | want to sleep. 


(The courtier hastily gets up and stands aside. The prince slumps 
into the chair, and closes his eyes. The courtier yawns, slides to the 
ground, and leaning against the chair, falls asleep.) 





Queen : My son! My SON! 

Prince + (sleepily opening his eyes) Whva-at? 

Queen : How did the battle go? Did you win? 

Prince : So - so! (He closes his eyes.) 

‘Queen : | asked, DID YOU WIN? 

King and Couriers : Hush...! 

‘Queen : (shaking the prince awake) Answer me! 

Prince : Okay, okay! (Begins to talk very fast) It was a big fight. I 
lashed at him, he lashed at me! It was so-o boring. And we finally 
decided that both of us were winners. So I came back! (Closes his eves 
again.) 

‘Queen : (sighing) My ‘brave’ son! (She looks around her in despair.) 
Even an earthquake will not move this court! 

(She exits, yawning sleepily. The court sleeps on, Suddenly the 
sound of anklets is heard offstage. It continues. The courtiers slowly 








stir. Even the king begins to sit up.) 

King : What's that? 

Courtier 1 : (yawning) Anklets! 

Courtier 2 : A gitl passing by? 

King : But nobody in the palace is allowed to wear anklets! | gave 
orders,didn't 1? 

Courtier 3 : You did, my Lo-o-ord! (yawning) 

King : Bring the girl inside! 

(The prince is sleeping through all this furore. The courtier who 
gave Up his seat to him is also asleep in the same attitude as before. 
The courtier who went out retums, Following him, is the most beautiful 
girl that the court has ever seen.) 


King : Ahem! Hem! Why are you wearing anklets? 

Girl = (looking straight at him) Why not? 

King : | gave orders... 

Girl : Why? 

King : Hem! The noise will disturb our sleep. 

Girl : (looking bored) Oh! 

King : I have to punish you. 

Girl : Do you really have to? 

King : (looking at the ceiling) | have to! All offenders will have to be 
punished! 

Girl ; So | am an offender am I? (Begins to cry) (Sob!) Punish me! 
(Sob! Sniff!) 

King : (now very uncomfortable) Now, look here! Stop that! (She 
continues to cry) | say, 

Girl : Punish me! (Sob! Sniff!) 

King : You can choose your own punishment! 

Girl + (stops crying, and smiles slyly) Can 1? 

King : Yes! (yawns) 

Girl: Really? 

Girl: Then I choose to marry your son! 
+ Good! Now I can... WHAT? 
: (shaking the sleeping prince awake) Come! we are to be 









: (sleepily) Oh! 
Girl : Oh, wake up! 
King : Just wait a... 


(The queen enters at this point.) 


Queen : It's no use! He won't wake up. All the men in this family 
are like that. 


M 


Girl : Like what? 

‘Queen : The king slept through our wedding. 

Girl : The prince won't sleep through our wedding} I'll see to that 

Queen : (climbing the dais to her throne) Well, do what you can! 
(She'curbs up and falls asleep.) 

Girl : Aha! (smiles in satisfaction, She goes to one side of the stage 
and whispers.) Brother! Brother! Come on! 

(A young man, all armed comes on stage.) 

Girl : (She points to the prince) Now is your chance to finish him 
off 

(The man is about to stab the prince, when the prince turns over. His 
long legs trip the would-be murderer, who falls with a great THUD. All 
wake up, except the prince.) 

Gil : Foiled’ You fool! 


(The queen immediately understands the situation, 


Queen : (shouts) GUARDS! 








(The sleeping guards, wake up with a jerk, and come running. 


They bow to the queen.) 


+ Quick,you fools! Arrest the girl and him! (She points to the 


Queen 

man.) 
Gin: Wait! My punishment! 
Queen : Don't wony. You'll get it! 


(They are dragged off. The queen shakes the king awake.) 


Queen 





How did the git! get in here? 


King : Oh, how would | know? Go to sleep! 


Queen 


Oh! (Throws up her hands in despair. Gets up and goes 


to the prince.) | saw how bravely you tripped that murderer, my valiant 


son! 


Prince : Oh, go to sleep mother! 





Queen 


Sigh! I think I shall! 


S. KALYANRAMAN. 





[7 Ask your sister about her silk 

saree or the silk pavadal (the full 
skirt), and you will find it difficult 
to stop her enthusing about it 
Because the hand-woven cloth has 
in tthe rich tradition of our culture. 
To give pride of place to such 
shandloom cloth, the Government 
has decided to reserve 22 tektle 
items to be produced exclusively 
on handlooms. This will ensure 
direct and indirect employment to 
the one crore odd people involved 
in the handlooms industry. 





India has about 3.89 million 
handlooms in the country, which 
weave a total length of 3,500 
million metres of cloth every year! 
This is about 30% of the total textile 
production in the country, Last 
year, we had exported handloom 
goods worth Rs, 632 crores! Next 
time you buy new cloth for X’mas 
or Pongal, try to buy handloom 
cloth. This will help our handloom 
weavers 
(Source : PIB Item) 
S$. BALAKRISHNAN, 














‘ong, long, ago Vikramaditya 
ruled Ujjain. He was loved 
for his justice, kindness and 
wisdom. His son, Bhoja, too, was 
loved by the people. 
One day, a messenger from the 
king of a neighbouring kingdom 
visited the court. 















“Maharaj!” he said. “My king 
sends his regards to you.” Then 
he took out a box from his bag, 
opened it, and held it out for Vikra 
maditya to see. It contained three 
images that looked exactly alike. 

“My king has sent these. He 
asks you to choose one of them,” 

King Vikramaditya was puzzled 
such a strange present! He examin 
ed each image carefully. All were 
perfectly made with no flaw in 
them, He did not know which to 
choose 

“One of these, must be special,” 
he thought. “Or why else should 
the king make such a strange 
request?” 

Finally he called Prince Bhoja 
to him and showed him the three 
images, Bhoja took them with 
him and examined them carefully 
‘one by one, He, too, found each 
one perfect and exactly like the 
others, 

“There must be something in 
them! I must find it!” he thought 

He tried out all possible tests on 
them, And suddenly, the answer 
























\ 









came to him! 


he next day at court, all 
were agog to learn of the 
secret of the images. 

Prince Bhoja looked around 
him 

“have leamt from those images 
that there are three types of men 
in this world," he said. “Some 
listen to the counsel of the wise 
through one ear, and allow it to 
slip out through the other. Like 
this.” 

He picked up one image and 
passed a straw through its ear. 
And lo! The straw passed clean 
through the head and emerged 
through the other ear. 

“They are like this image, 

“A wise man will not care for the 
company of such people.” 

Then Prince Bhoja picked up 
another image and passed a straw 
through its ear. The straw emerged 
from its mouth 

“Be wary of people like this 
image, for they are never able to 
keep secrets.” 

Prince Bhoja picked up the third 
image and passed a straw through 
its ear. The straw did not come 
out at all! 

“Men like this image are worthy 
of your friendship,” he concluded. 
“Keep them with you forever.” 

King Vikramaditya kept, the 
third image and retumed the ther 
two, The neighbouring king was 
pleased. He had found a true 
friend, 

Yamini Vasudevan, 
Madras - 600 017. 
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ae, Answers to SCRAMBLER! 

1) Billards 5) Golf 
ti) NO Ww 2) Carrom 6) Hockey 
DOWN VW 3) Gricket_ 7) Baseball 
oe, 4) Volley Ball 8) Chess 


os Answers to POLITICS PUZZLE 


Answers to Animals and their 1 ue Shast 
Offs al Bahadur Shastry 
me 2. Jawaharlal Nehru 


ta<€ 6h 3. Vishwanath Pratap Singh 
2-1 7-e 4, Devi Lal 

3-9 -d 5. Indira Gandhi 

4-f 3-8 

5-j 10-a Solution to FLOWERS AND BIRDS 


Answers to DO YOU KNOW There are three flowers and four 
‘THESE 'USE'S? birds. 





1, Mouse 

2. House 

3. Misuse 

4. Arouse 

5. Confuse 
Answers to COMMON FEATURES: 
Trunk 
Scales 
Whistle 
Bank 
Hands 
Along neck 
‘Beats’ 
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My Country, My People 


Nic re 
lived a man who was 











But this magician used his powers 
in evil ways; and, naturally, the 
innocent islanders were terrified 
of him, They thought that he was 
ruled by evil spirits, who made him 
do bad things to people. 

Every evil has to come to an 
end. Ravana was finished off by 
Sri Rama,and Kamsa and Naraka 
sura by Lord Kristina. But noGod 
came to help the islanders. So 
they decided to finish off the evil 
magician themselves. After a lot 
of thinking, they did so by cutting 





into the dark jungles of the island. 
A few days later, as usual, a 


i) 
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group of them went into the jungle 
to hunt wild boar. They were 
shocked to find a strange tree 
growing out of the skull of the 
Magician. The news spread fast 
in the village, and people were 
afraid to go into the woods. 

‘As days passed, fear tumed into 
curiosity. They started trekking 
into the forest to have a look at 
the new ‘wonder’ tree. They also 
found a lot of big fruit hanging at 
the top. The fruit looked very 
much like human heads. Was it 
their imagination, or did the fruit 
really resemble the magician’s 
head? The simple islanders were 
confused. So nobody was ready 
to climb the tree to pluck a fruit 
and see what was in it. 

Then one day, when nobody was 
around, a curious youngster climb- 
ed the tree, plucked a fruit and 
broke it open. He was relieved to 
find only a lot of water and white 
kernal inside. But he did not have 
the courage to taste either the 
water or the kernel 

This news, 100, about what the 
magic fruit contained spread like 
wildfire. But none came forward 
to taste its contents, because it had 
grown out of the magician’s skull. 
What i the evil spirits that comman- 
ded him possessed them? No, they 
‘must not take the risk. So no one 
plucked the ind they dried 
up and fell to the ground. In time, 
many more such wonder trees 
sprang up and grew into big trees, 
Telped by the rain and the rich 
soil. 

Then came one particularly hot 





summer. The earth was scorched 
by the blazing sun and most of the 
ponds and rivers ran dry. Even 
‘so, the islanders did not touch the 
water of that fruit, But it so 
happened that an old man who 
was very ill and was about to die, 
begged again and again for some 
water to drink. Now where was 
the water to give him? 

It was ther that one of the is- 
landers had.an idea. Why not 
give the waters of that fruit fo the 
old man? In any case he was going 
to die. Why not let him die with 
his thirst quenched? 

So someone ran into'the woods 
and brought back a fruit from the 
new tree. Itwas cut open and the 
dying old man was given some of 
the water inside it. His thirst 
quenched, fie said, “It tastes good!” 
To everyone's surprise, he did not 
die, but actually showed signs of 
getting better. He drank more and 
more of the tasty water regularly, 
And after some days. he was com- 
pletely cured 

From then on, the islanders gave 
people who were ill the water of 
that fruit. By and by, others too 
started to drink its water, and eat its 
kernel. And coconut, the wonder- 
nut, came to be used in their daily 
life; and all other parts of the tree 
too were used in many ways. 

Perhaps after his death, the evil 
magician had repented and deci- 
ded to use his powers for the good 
of the people! 


S. BALAKRISHNAN. 


PART —I 


(74 sha.... Usha... Usha! 
\Whereareyou?”Meenu 
came running into the 
room making me drop 

* the book | was reading 
It was “Great Ghost Stories”, and 
‘when Meenu saw it, horrified look 
came into her eyes. 

“Why are you making such a 
racket?” | asked. 

“Usha... do.... do you know what 
happened to me?” she said. 

“What?” 

She stared blankly at me for the 
next few moments. 

“What?” Lasked, raising my voice. 

“Oh Usha!" cried Meenu, and 
began'to sob, 

Tegan to panic. Meenu rarely 
cried, except when she was sad or 
frightened. I comforted her, and 
made some juice for both of us. 

“[ got such a fright. | am sorry 
for crying like that,” said Meenu. 
““L went to the old palace ruins 
and...and...” 

“Palace ruins? Why?” I asked 
The palace ruins could be seen 
from the balcony of my house. We 
do not know how it got its name, 








but it is the remains of a huge 
mansion of long ago. 

“L went there looking for trea 
sure,” said Meenu sheepishly, 

“Treasure? You believe in those 
rumours?" | asked, 

“L thought:1 might find some 
afcient coins for my collection,” 
she said. “And I thought I'll picnic 
there — so I'd taken some mango 
juice and snacks 

“Then.....7" lasked impatiently 

“Lwent among the ruins. 1. | 
heard a terrible crash and an eene 
laugh,” gulped Meenu And | 
thought I'd better return home. and 
opened a door... and. 

“What happened?" | asked ex. 
cited. 

“Issawatt-terbles sight!" Menu 
closed her eyes and shivered. “A 
‘man was standing there — his face 
was horribly burnt and he wore a 
Jong w-ashite robe with a h-hood.” 
Meenu gulped again. “I think itis 
the s-same g-ghost that S-Shankar 
dada w-was telling us a-about!” 

“Lran out of the ruins,” Meent 
continued, “But I forgot my lunch 
basket and flask in the ruins! Amma 
willsscold me if lose the flask. It's 
new!" Meenu was in tears again. 

“Are you sure you saw a ghost?” 
lasked. “Maybe it wasaniilusion..” 

“Of course not!” cried Menu 
indignantly. “I saw it!" 

I thought over what Meenu had 
said. There were po such things as. 
ghosts, was there? Maybe some: 
body was pretending to be a ghost. 

Just then my mother came irito 
he room. - “Meenu's mother is 
-alling her for dinner,” she said. 
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“Till come to your house 
tomorrow,” I whispered. “We'llfind 
your flask, don't worry.” 

I thought about ghosts and 
Meenu as | ate a dinner of rice, 
sambar and cuny. Then [ had a 
dessert of halwa as | watched tele: 
vision., Soon it was ten o'clock. 

“Aren't you in bed, Usha?” asked 
my mother, peering in. “Go up- 
stairs!" 

“But...” 

“It'slate!” said my mother. [saw 
the determined look on her face 
and went upstairs to my bedroom, 

Ttwas a windy night, And Ilay in 
bed reading "Great Ghost Stories” 
bby the glow of the table-lamp. The 
wind howled and it was becoming 


cold, CLATTER! BANG! | saw 


that one window had blown open 
and got up to latch it. 

I could see the palace ruins glow- 
ing dimly in the distance. An owl 
hooted eerily. My heart thumping, 
I quickly shut the window and 
climbed into bed. 

Footsteps! They stopped right 
outside my door. My heart jumped 
info my mouth, Just asI was about 
toscream, the door opened. Itwas 
my mother! 

“What happened, my dear?” she 
asked. “Why are you sweating like 
this?” I hugged her tightly as if 1 
would never let her go 

“Move over,” said my mother, 
and got into bed with me. Ijoyfully 
snuggled into her arms and fell 
asleep 


Itwas 7.30 a.m, before I woke 
up thenext morning, Ibrushed my 





teeth, took a bath and was ready to 
enjoy another day of my summer 
holidays. After a delicious breakfast 
of idlis and sambar (mage with 
grated coconut), lasked mymother 
if I could go to Meenu's house. 

Meenu was fast asleep on her 
living room sofa when I entered 
the house. I decided that I would 
not disturb her. As I turned to 
leave, my elbow hit the door-knob 
with a resounding ‘crack!’ and 
Meenu immediately sat up, 

“Hil” [ said smiling, "Where's 
your mother?” 


“She's gone to give Shankar 
dada.a shawl," said Meenu. “And! 
got scolded for leaving the flask 
behind.” 

“have an idea regarding that 
mystery....” I said. 

“Mystery?” asked Meenu, 

“The ghost one,” I said. “We'll 
solve it and we'll become famous 
inthe neighbourhood... Our names 
will be printed in the “papers...” 

“Stop day dreaming!” snapped 
Meenu. 

“Okay, okay!” Ilaughed. “We'll 
go to the ruins...” 

“Tothe ruins?” gasped Meenu. 





S 

“Come on, don't you want your 
flask back?" | asked her. 

“Yes... b-but..2 

“Tile with you. We'lljust take a 
look,” I persuaded her. | made 
plans. 

“We'll tell our parents that we're 
going to picnic there,” I told her. 
"Be ready tomorrow at ten o'clock.” 

Still hesitant, Menu agreed. 

WHAT HAPPENS TO USHA AND 
MENU AT THE OLD RUINS? IS 
THERE REALLY A GHOST? 
Read about it in the nex suet 
Usha Shankaran, aged 11, 
Nagpur - 440 020. 
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jeena was very lazy. She 

hated to do work. But she 

Joved to wear pretty clothes 

and be'clean. Her mother often 

“Lear to do at least 

your own work, Meena! True beauty 

lies in hatd work.” . But Meena 
scorned her mother’s words. 

“If do work,” she thought, “My 

hands will become rough and dirty!" 








Jeena! Meena!” called her 
mother, “Come help me 
wash clothes!” But Meena 
pretended not to hear. That night. 
at dinner, her mother exclaimed, 
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“If only you'd realise the value of 
doing work!” Meena laughed. “It 
would be nicer if we didn’t have to 
do any work! If only all my work 
got done by itself, llbe the happiest 
on earth!” 


he next morning, the 
moment Meena woke up, 
the bedsheet rose up in the 


air, dusted neatly folded, and settled 
on the bed! 

Astartled Meena hastily jumped 
out of the way. To her amazement, 
the bed had made itself neat, and 
the bedspread had spread al by 
itself! 


“Oh! My wish is coming true!” 
thought Meena in excitement. As 
soon as she walked into the bath 
room, the toothpaste tube,rose, the 
cap unscrewed itself and paste was 
spread on the téoth-brush, Meena 
only had to keep her miouth open 
while the tooth brush cleaned her 
teeth, Then water rose up inathin 
stream and rinsed Meena’s mouth, 

The homework did itself. Meenas 
shoes and clothes cleaned them. 
selves, Meena was overjoyed. 

“Til go have a bath,” she thought 
But as soon as she entered the bath 
room, hot water rose ina thin stream, 
and sprayed all over her. 

op! Stop! It's too hot!" she 

crled. But the water continued to 
spray, er skin red and sore, Meena 
zyan out of the bathroom and wiped 
thetself dry. 

(immediately, an ugly, tom old 
fraek jumped out of the cupb 
anu draped itself over Meena. “Not 
you! Not you!” shouted Meena 














=, 
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But the frack couta not be taken 
off, Meena felt helpless. How could 
she gg {0 school like this? 

Shewent downto breakfast. Her 
mother was astonished 

“Meena!” she cried. "Aren't you 
weating your uniform?’ 

Meena sat down, Before she 
could reply,.her meal of upuma, 
chutney, sambar and. payasam 
mixed with one another, oecame 
round balls and began shooting inte 
her mouth, There was no time 
even to chew the food. Meena 
began to choke. “Cough! Cough!" 
she gasped. 

“What's happening Meena?’ 
asked her mother. Meena covered 
her mouth with her hand and teach: 
ed out fara glass of water, The 
balls of food began spattering her 
nose, her cheek... And the glass of 
water rose by itself and positioniaig 


rd itself against-her mouth, began to 


pour, At last, Meena got up and 
rai fdim the table 
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t school, Meenas friends 
were amazed to see her so 
strangely dressed. And in 

the classroom, the note-books flew 

open by themselves, the pen 
danced over the pages writing any: 
thing anyhow and sprinkling inkall 
over. 
“Oh!” cried Meena in despair. 
Andin maths class, Meena help: 

lessly watched as the pen wrote a 

film song instead of doing the sum 





given. 

“Stand on the bench till the bell 
rings!" shouted the angry maths 
teacher. 

As soon as the bell rang, an 
ashamed Meena ran out deciding 
not to attend any more classes that 
day. As she sat next to a stream 
feeling sony for herself, she put 
her hand in the water to playfully 
splash it. At once, a huge wave of 
water rose and drenched her 
completely! 

Evening came, And Meena wan: 

0 


dered into the playground and sat 
ona swing. Itat once rose into the 
air and began to vigorously swing 
itself to and fro! 

“Stop! Help!” cried Meena. But 
the swing wouldn't stop. It was a 
long time before it slowed down 
and stopped. Meena ran home 
without looking back. 

“if only all this would stop,” she 
thought miserably, “I'd do all my. 
work myself and help mummy too! 


he next morning, Meena 
woke up with a sinking feel- 
ingin herheart. But... but. 


nothing happened! She slowly rose 
from the bed and went to the bath: 
room. The toothpaste and brush 
lay still. 

“Hurray! cried Meena in joy, 
and ran out to make her bed. 


Vishali, aged 11, and 
Anand Chandramouli, aged 9, 
Belgaum - 590 011. 





Name : CP. Arun Kumar 
Age : 11 years 

‘Address: No. 446, Sth Main, 7th Cross, 
Hanumanthanagar, Bangalore 5600019, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing ches, 
reading books, ete 

Likes to read books 

Dislikes watching movies 








Name : Kavitha Hartharan 
Age: 11 years 

‘Address: 1/25, Diamond Building, 
‘Chheda Nagar, Chembur, 

Bombay - 400 089 

Hobbies : Reading, drawing, singing and 
taking part in schoo! cultural programmes, 
Likes to play video games, work with a 
computer and keep my home and sur: 
roundings clean, 

Dislikes noise, pollution and showing 
anger towards children and servants 





Name : Priyanka Mohan 
Age :12% years 

Adres: Plot No. 36, Door No. 33, 
Thiruvanmiyur, Madras -600 041 
Hobbies: Collecting stamps, stickers and 
coins, reading books, music (singiig 
‘ama, ight sus and jazz), and dancing. 
Disiker drawing. 


Name : Deepa Sampath 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address: 3 A/2, LA. Staff Colony, 
Meenambakkam, Madras - 600 027. 
Habbies: Painting, handwork (craft), collec: 
ting greeting cards, stickers, etc 

Likes leecream, travelling, reading, great 
painters, ete 





Name : Shrivdhya 
Age #15 years 

Address No. 6, Raghava Iyer Street, 
Purushotham Nagar, Chrompet, 
Madras - 600 044, 

Hobbies : Reading, philately, caf, ete 
Likes cricket, hind songs, gazals, etc. 


Name : S.Indhira 
‘Age : 12 years 


Address: 6, Besant Avenue, Adyar, 
Madras - 600 020, 

Hobbies : Paintings, collecting greeting 
cards and shells 

Likes to read 

Dislikes drawing, 





sme : AM, Hemalatha 





* Age 12 years 


‘Adres 10, Rahim layout, 
Prabu Mansion, 

Kannyakulam Road, 

Villupuram - 605 602 

SAA District. (Tamil Nadu) 

Hobbies : Reading Looks, needlework, 
games, collecting stamps and coins, draw 
ing and painting 

Lies to become a doctor and painter. 
Dislikes untidiness. 


Name : R. Mantkandan 

‘Age: 16 years 

‘Address: 2, Srinivasa Nogar, 
‘Adambakkam, Madras » 600 088. 
“Hobbies ; Music, drama, dance, writing 
letters and articles to ‘Gokulam’ (both 
English and Tamil), travelling, watching 
TV. and listening to the radio. 

Likes puzzles, poems, eating different kinds 
of dishes and gardening, 

Dislikes harsh words from friends and 
relatives, 
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twas six o'clock in the 

evening. Neha return 

ed home after an exci 

ting game of ‘hiden 

seek’ in the park with 
henfriends, And.now she felt too 
tired to.even do her home-work 
Groaning, she opened her school 
diary and went through the assign 
mehts for the day. Thank God! 
There were only two Maths sums 
for homework! 

A note she had written in the 
diary during English class caught 
hér attention. It read, “Contribu 
tion for primary school magazine 
tobe submitted bythe 15th.” Neha 
frowned at it. Only three days more 


to submit her contribuition. 
“Lwish I.hadn't postponed i 


she thought, opening her maths 
note-book. Soon, the two sums 
were done, Neha then watched 
television, had her dinner, and read 
a book of fairy tales before going to 
bed. Soon she was fast asleep 


wo days passed. The other 
girlsin Neha’s class. had 
given in their contributions 
forthe magazine. Neha knew that 
mang of them had not givenany 
original contribution, but had sought 
help from their parents or brothers 
and sisters 

That evening Neha went home 
feeling sory for herself 

“Will you help me write a poem, 
mummy?" she asked. 

“No Neha!" said her mother 
firmly. “You are good in English 
and I know you can write one 
yourself,” 

English was indeed Neha's favou 
vite subject. Asshe sat in herbalcony 
thinking over what her mother said, 
she admired the colourful flowers 
that had bloomed in the well-main: 
tained garden of the bunglow next 
door, There was a lawn of lush 


green grass, roses of all colours, 
asters, zinnias, sunflowers... 

On an impulse, Neha ran into 
her room and grabbed a sheet of 
paper. The lines of a poem began 
to flow into her mind and she began 
to write... 

She titled the poem ‘My Garden’ 
and copied it neatly onto a fresh 
sheet of paper. She ran to her 
mother and showed it to her. 

“This is very good, Neha!” said 
her mother beaming. 

The next day, at school, Neha 
handed over her contribution to 
the English teacher, 


hen the school magazine 
‘was distributed, Neha was 
thrilled to find that her poem 
had won the prize forthe ‘best con- 
tribution.’ That evening, she exci- 
tedly told her mother the news. 
“Lam glad you wrote the poem 
yourself,” said her mother. “Only 
then will you know how talented 
you really are.” 
Neha hugged her mother. 
“Thank you for not ‘helping’ me, 
ma!” she cried, and ran out to play 
with her friends. 


SHEELA NAYAK. 





Ask AUNTY LEELA 


Gas was first used for cooking 
A. in 1826 by the British Engineer 
James Sharp. But most people 





refused to cook on gas because 
they thought that the gas would 
taint their food. Also, supply of 
gas to homes was difficult at first. 

Now, of course, gas is an impor- 
tant fuel both for cooking and heat 
ing 





( CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS 
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Towards the end of the fiteenth century, 
European traders came so India to take 
home pepper — that was used not only 
as spice, but also to preserve meat 

The goods went through sea and land 
routesby tums and then reached Europe. 
It would have been’ easler to transport 
them by ships alone by rounding the Cape 
‘of Good Hope in Africa. But this direct 
sea route from Europe to India was yet to 
be discovered. 

Christopher Columbus, a young 
Genoese sailor thought that since the 
world is round, its possible to sail west 
from Europe, straight to India. But he 
did not think that there would be other 
lands Between Europe and india. Thus, 
when he sailed forth to discover India 
through a direct sea-route, he landed on 
several islands in the Allantic Ocean 
instead! And discovered America! 
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